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bell rang with inslstent din, rous.
lug me from n reverle which bor-
dered close upon dreamland. A
few moments later when the mald en
tered the study In breathless haste |
saw that she was followed by another,
who, unnhie to restrain hia eagerness,
had  obtruded his presence  without
Walting for formal announcement,
He wan a8 medium sized man, well
dresaed, prosperous looking and wild
ey, Rome grent commotion stirred

l"l' was past midnight when the door

Lim =0 that his manner was abrupt
ail precipitous,

“Mr. Purdue?' be exclalmed Inter
rogntively, approsching close to my

I WANT YOU TO FIND MY DAvVOGHTER"

went. “I'm Mr. Griswold - Henry Grls
waolll of Fifth nvenue."

I rose and motioned him to & seat,
but Le continusd standing

“I'm In great trouble, aud I've come
to you Tor help. “The police are help
less and hopeless, They're no better
than amateurs,”

“I'ardon me,” | interrupted sharply,
“but If the case In #o serious no Ume
cabh be lost In emotional wenkness,
What s It you want of et

“I want you to find my daughter

——

spect me. 1 Yave wedlth and Wil e
ward.you. | must clear my name of
all dishonor. The police, they not be
lleve we, but | know you will. They
suspect me and they hound me. They
follow me here and watch me all the
time, 1 know not what to do unless
you help me*

“What s it they suspect you of 7 |
anked quietly. “HBut, fisst, your name
and address.”

“It s Bing Tung, and there Is my
place of business. | am a merchant
and respectalie”

I took the proffersd card with a lit
tle Involuntary siart. Was It a eoln-
cidence or & well defined oriental plan
for the moan who was suspecied of
spiriting awny Helen Griswold In hin

1 own establishment to seek my profes

slonal assistance within haf an hour
after the outraged father had called
upon me?

“He seated n moment,” [ sald, wish:
ing time to study the situation,

With orfental enlmness he related in
substance the story of the mysterieus
Alsappearance of Helen Griswold as
told to me twenty minutes before by
ber father. The only difference was In
the ending

This was as follows: “When the
nolse outalde attracted thelr attention
I walked to the window, too, and
looked out. Then | heard some one
ask, ‘Where's Helen? | turned then
to look. The beauliful girl was gone,
We all looked for her, but she was no
where. They nccused me of taking her
away, and the police threatened me
What can 1 do? [ know nothing sbout
it. 1 come to you for help.”

I felt that the man was lylng. but |
refralned from suylng so. By taklng
his cane 1 might be able to get some
light on the subject

Half an bhour later Sing Tung gulded

In the hands of the police and the
bhouse was practically guarded and
wilched on every shle.

It had been an ordinary dilapldated
brick bullding constructed ln the days
whien Dutehimen dwelt (u the nelghbor.
hood of Mott street as the fashionable
soctlon of New York, but strange and
wondrous changes and transformations
had been wmade In the house during
successive ages of occupation,

Bing Tung, with evident Innocence,

been shipwrecked two days here

mae to his home., The place was Ilrwujy'

ple out to & small schooner yacht an-
chored In midstream and that one of

f
i
i

“DMthhonanwotlhole’l

I asked anxiously,

*No, but 1 heard one of ‘sn give the
order to go up the East river through
Hell Gate,” was the reply?

With a falr deseription of the yacht,
obtalned from my Informer, 1 lost n
time In chartering a tug and salling uz
the sound In pursult of the elusive blue
ulk clonk,

Toward night | was considering the ad-
visabllity of returning te the city when
In the moonlight we discovered a boat In
Bintrosa near one of the rocky inlets which
are aprinkled alonk the north shore of the
sound. The bout had evidently run too
elose to the rocky nlet, and It was strand-
od on It. In the darkness we could not
make out the sige or character of the
eraft, but when we halled it & volce re-

wponded

"Hello! Can you take us off? We've

A amall bost was rowed slongalde of
the stranded craft, and when, In company
with twa of the tug's crew, | climbed
mboard & lght of joy entered my eyes
The yacht was a two manted schooner,
and on either wide noar the stern the aides
were binckensd and searred

A young man greeted us.  MHe wus so
handsome and strong looking that | re.
sanisd the thought of Implicating him In
any plot o kidnap the daughter of Henry

Griawold, New York's most prominent
banker and Anancler,
“We're mighty giad @ ses you,” he

sald, “"We've been signaling for help for
two days pnow, bul nobody saw us. Ws
want o get back to the shore tonight

“How many have you abourd®’ | asked,
walking ncross the deck of the yachi,
“and what are thelr namen?"’

“Is It necemsary to take pamen®™ he
asked a lttle anglously

“Bhipwrecked prople generally give thelr
names
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The Ring of Cures

FRENCH SPECIALIST.

Is pow in your cty, introducing my

jwonderful arts of healing. Come one

“But I—in this case—If you could keep |8nd all and I will tell everyone their

the matter quiet’ -
I suddenly Interrupted hin senitence and
srode awhy

idinnn and you will be made well. My!
The fash of something st | Medicines are all nature's remedies, |

the head of the companionway startled lruull. herbs, barks asd berries.

me. In the pale moonlight | was sure |
that I maw gold peacocks on a feld nf|
Llue

“I am afraid that all depends upon what |
sort of story you can give me,” | re- |
plied slowly. Then, fearing trouble, 1 de.
clded to adopt strenucus methods at once
The crew of the disabled yacht stood back
of the man, and they outnumbered us two
10 ope

“You need nol glve your name to me."
I answered, upproaching him, "but later
¥you can give It at headquarters. For the
present you are my prisoner’”

The man started back, paled a little
armd then, secing that | held & weapon In
my hand, Inughed harshly, »

“Bo you have trapped us! If it hadn't
been for this confounded rock, we'd given
every one the alip. Well, 1 suppose we
may as well give up.”

*
After I introduce my medicine I will 000000 OOOGIOIGOIOGYS

leave certain kinds of it in your drug|
stores,

My home office and laboratory

]m at 1982 Hurst street, University Park,

Portiand, Ore,

Ofice hours 9 0 12 . m, 2
m.,

at tthe Megler House, 680 -Commer-

cinl street, rooms 1 and 2.
Consultation free at Astoria, Ore,

NOTICE,

«soar 1wy 705, for the general election to be held

*2% %00

LA A R E L L R YT '

*

to 8 Iu..

in this city on Wednesday the 13th day
of December, 1906, and will close on
Baturday, the Oth, day of December,
1905, at 4 o'clock p. m. Al perRona
must register in order (o be entitled to
vote.

Dated, Astoria, Oregon, October, 21st,
1905,

OLOF ANDERSON,

Auditor and Police Judge of tha eity of

Astoria,
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OREGON NEWS COMPANY,

situated at

HOTEL PORTLAND.

147 Sixth Street, 125 Sixth Street,
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JOE CHAPPLE, Editor

946 DORCHESTER AVENUE,
Boston, Mass.

THE ILLINOIS CENTRAL.

Notice is hereby given that the reg

[ west to the east and south, Making
|#lose connections with tralns of all

Helen Griswold. You know her T showsi me all of the secret places of “Yes;, It may prove dangerous to offer istration Looks of the city of Astoria, | :mumu.l ]]u“ passengers are

“I've¢ henrd of her,” | responded.| the house, explaining In elaborate de |resistance I!'ut where Ia your prisoner— |for the primary nominating election to |

“Mut | did not kpow that she was lost.” | tall the uses to which the different '“,_‘l[" “:’:_:",:' o e be held in this city on Monday the 13th | &iven their cholce of routes to Chicago,
. .. risoner! tart unfelgned as- - . , Louisville, Memphis and New Orleans,
“No, no; of course pot,” the broken | rootns were put tonishment. “Miss Griswold, you mean? (day of November, 1005, will be opened | and through these points to the far

“Yen, Misa Griswold,” 1T answered.

“Oh, she's there In the cabin, but |
didn't know ahe was a prisoner.”

Before our eves & falr vision suddenly
appeared, wearing over her head and
shoulders & biue silk cloak with golden
poacocks scattersd over Il Bhe walked
stralght toward us and Ingquired, ""What
s the troubls, Lawrence?'

at the Auditor's office in the city hall, |
on Monday the 23rd day of October,
1905, and will close for said primary
election on the Tth day of November, |
1005, at the hour of 4 o'clock p. m., said l
registration books will be again opened
on Thursday the 16th day of !\'o\'cmber.l

“How many Chinamen werd In the
house the night of the disappearance?’
I anked Bing Tung casunlly.

“One hesldes myselfl - Wing Tung, my
son—and he's held at police headquar-
tern.”

“Where was be standing wheno Mins

hearted banker and father continued
“We kept It from the papers. The po-
liee advised (t. But now -now"-

I handed him n glase of brandy and
walted for It to quiet and strengthen
bis nerves. | warned him to be brief
and coberemt In his story so that |

east,
Prospective travelers desiring infor-

'mation as to the lowest rates and best

'routes are invited to correspond with

the following repoesentatives:

ln. nﬁmuusmcwmum

\

should not b misled,

*There In little enough to tell” he
sald Anally. “Two nights ago a party
of e visited Chinatown. It was a fool
expedition bheaded by Bromley. He
sald be knew all the joints and oplum
dens and that a night of slumming
wonld be amusing. Well, we went

down to Mott street and visited all of “No; the cloak was gone, It was no- -

. Y ence here, Mlss Griswold,'-] sald coldly,
the Chinese joints, restaurants aund| where in the bouse.” o ':m to conviotion, Dut mlu:'
theaters, It was a bore to me, but the | | was Instantly alert. If the cloak |look very mystifying."

young people enjoyed It."
“How many were In the party™ |
nsked, mentally jotting down notes.

Griswold disappeared ™

“He was upstalrs in the back room.
He eame down when he heard the
nolse. He was looking for bis cloak."

“Did be find 17

This question was asked merely to
keep the Chinaman talking while 1
conld study his face.

had disappeared It had probably been
used to cover Miss Griswold In her

“They've caught us, Helen. This man
holds me a prisonsr and''—

“For what™ was the Indignant inter-
ruption.
“For kidnaping.” I replied, somewhat
weakly

A light, mlivery peal of lnughter was my
answer. That some mistake had been
made slowly dawned upon me, and I low-
tred my weapon,

“You can probably explain your pres-

“Did papa and mamma send you? Oh,
1 mee; you are a private detective. But
how In the world 44 you find ua? |

142 Third St., Portland, Ore,
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JUST A MOMENT

R

hurried and mysterious kidnaping. thought we had covered our tracks com-
“Only six of us—my wife and daugh- “Describe the cloak,” | commanded | Pletely.” “2 “2 I
ter, Bromley and Henry Valentine and | 1o rather peremptory tones. h‘;::ddit except for that cloak; that c ant to alk t'o You
you,

bin slster Jennle. They were all eager
to see everythlng, and they dragged me

embrolderad with peacocks In gold. It|use that to disgulse myself,

aronnd until midoight. The last we was a gift to me from a friend in|®Pread out over one of those funny idols

1 di wtable pl kept | o~ ’ when 1 walked out of the room and _
visited was a srepu & piace kep ("hina. No snch cloak was ever made fu
by Blog Tung. It was a queer jolnt, house. 1 thought it was beautiful and :
1y K . in this country. My mson valued It|costly. 1 Intended to return it, but this \
filled with strange Chinese idols and | pq0 » accident’'~ 2
Ivided Into many compartments b # ' “And your father and mother think h
divide v e y And be couldn’t fnd 1t anywhere tn | S8 80y aocident Bas'— A serious :

#llk draperies and paper partitions.
Bromley sald the owner was a wealthy
\Chinnman and one of the highbinders,
whatever that menns,

“] didn't tnke much stock in his talk
untll--until It bappened.”

“What bappensd ¥ | asked to recall
the man to his story after a few mo
ments in which he sobbed aguin,

YS8he—ghe-my daughter dlsappear-
«1." ho monaned, “right under our eyes
Bhe was spirited away, A nolse out
fide had attracted our attention to the
window, Helen was tired and remaln

*ed pented o few feet back of us, When
we tupned she was gone. Weo hunted
for hes and threatened the Chinamen,

but they knew nothing about her. They |

refused to tell anything. We got des-
perate, and while Bromley ran for the
pollce the rest of us searched the
Louse, tearing down the draperies and

“It waa n beautiful cloak of blue sllk,

the house, nor the police elther 7

After a momwent of silence | asked
meaningiy, “Where do yon suppose the
clonk Is pow, Sing Tung?"

For the first time his eyes showed
change, and an expression of wrath or
fear entered his immoblle face. He
was qulet for a moment and then
added:

“It was a magle cloak, they say. My
son belleved I, but | do not, It wns
woven for one of our ldoks in China
There Is a story that It shicided a palr
of lovers from the vengennce of the nu
thorities, and It wan stripped from the
Idol by profane bands, but Its spell and
magle lasted. Once on the shoulders of
a lover, no harm could befall the wear
| er, Tt bad the power of shielding” -

I “And spiriting away,” 1 Interrupted
| sarcastically.

upsetting the pictures and idols, But It | The Chinaman's face showed sudden
was no use, Helen bad been spirited ' STief and sorrow,

away, and—and"—

I walted patiently and motioned for
him to continue.

“And the police were Do more suc-
cessful,” the banker added.

With some difficulty 1 calmed the
man sufficlently to get a few further
necessary detalls from him and then
dismissed him,

It must bave been twenty miautes
later when the “Chinese pumsle™ as I
facetioualy had to term It, was slowly
unfolding itself that 1 was disturbed
by the mald's sudden appearance

“A Chinaman, sir, wishea to ses
you,” she announced.

A wtout, well fed orlental appeared,
Hae was dressed In his native costume,
but & glance showed me that he was a
man of wealth and Influence among
his people. I was still further sur
prised when he addressed me b good
English,

*] come to you, Mr. Purdue, to help

we o a great tronble” he explained,

/ after a low bow. “I am a man of In-

fuence among my people and they e

“You do mot belleve IL"” be added
| #lowly, "and you distrust me."
“No," I Interrupted, “not you, Sing
Tung, but your son. We must find the
| magie cloak, and then I think we'll find
| Miss Griswold.”

“Yes; !f you find the cloak Miss Gris
wold will be found too."

It was quite evident to me by this
time that the old Chinaman was not
concerned In the spiriting away of Hel-
en Griswold, but In hin desire to shield
his son 1 thought be would go to any
| lengths to deceive me. The story of the
magic cloak was Intended merely = a
biind.

The following morning an advertise
ment In the morning papers offering a
reward for any one who eould give In-
formation about a blue silk cloak with

me several replies. After an hour's
study of these I sifted them down to
one, This seemed genulne and the oth-
ers “fakes.”

Down: by the water front on Weat
street an old waterman assured me
that on the night of the disappearance

AWerwing saTismEveey Siam) P wiaeg Bee S =%

peacocks worked In gold om it brought | Piled

Oh, 1T had to
It was

“Thia Chinaman's cloak!

exprension appeared on her face

“l know. They must be terribly wor-
rled, but we did not anticipate this, 1
had a letter ready to post A8 BOOR AN
=

“As we could gel married.” Interrupted |

my prisoner
“] am sorry that 1 have misunderstood,”
I stammered In some healtation, “but 1

“OM, I HEN; YOU ARR A PRIVATE DETEO-|
TIVER.
may make amends, Imuludmrur-[
onta to return you to them dead or allve
And to artest the perpdtrator of the deed.
Thers Is no other course for me 0
choose." |
“But we have committed no erime, and |
you cannot arrest ua” Miss ™

sharply. )
“No, but you oan't get ashore without
my assistance. If you will coms with me,
I will—-will give you time to And a min-
Ister, and then If you will go with me
my duty has been performed. 1 might in

~ar—emergency acl a8 best man st the
marriags."

The m}-uﬂoul disappearance and re-

turn of Helen Griewold did not reflect

much glory

ABOUT BOOK BINDING

We do it in All the Latest and
Best Styles of the Art. . ..

S A

We take your Old Magazines that you

have piled away on your shelves and make ~
Handsome Books of them fit to grace any

library,

We take your old worn out books with
the covers torn off, rebind them and return
to you good as any new book.

Le' us figure with you on fixing up your

Libra: Yo

The J. S. Dellinger Co,
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Mal >rs of All Kinds of Books
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